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iW*r. Willyouthcn write me a Sonnet in praifc of 
my bcautic ? 

5f«r* In fo high a ftile Margaret, that no man lining 
(hall come oner it, for in moft comely truth thou defer- 
ueft it. 

Mar* To haue no man come ouer mejwhy 5 feall I al- 
waies keepc below {hires ? 

2frw*,Thy wit is as quickc as the grey-hounds mouth, 
it catches. 

Mar .And yours,as blunt as the Fencers foiIes,which 
hit,but hurt not. 

Bene* A moft manly wit "Margaret ^ it will not hurt a 
woman : and fo I pray thee call Beatrice t I giuc thee the 
bucklers* 

Man Giue ys the f words, wee haue bucklers of our 
owne, 

"Bene* If you vfc them Margaret ^ you muft put in the 
pikes with a vie c y and they arc dangerous weapons for 
Maides. 

Mar. Well , I will call Beatrice to you, who T thinkc 
hath legges* Exit Margate. 

Ben, And therefore will come. T he God of loue that 
fits aboue^and knowes mc y and kuowes rnc^ how pitti- 
full Ideftrue, I mcinc infinging,bur iiilouing, Lean- 
der the good fwimmer, Troilous'the firft imploicr of 
pindars, and a whole booke full of thefc quondam car- 
pet-monger s, whole name yet r untie fmoothly in the e- 
uen rode of a blanks verfc, why they were neuer fo true- 
ly turned oner and ouer as my poore felfe in loue : mar- 
he I cannot fhew it rime ( l haue tried,! can fin tie out no 
rime to Ladiebutbabie, an innocent rime ; for fcorne, 
horne>ahardtirne ; forfchoole foo!e, a babling time: 
vcrie ominous endings, no, 1 was not borne vndcr a ri- 
ming Planner, for I cannot wooe infeftiuaJl tearmes: 

Enter Beatrice, 
fweete 'Beatrice would'ft thou come when I card 
thee? 

Beat* Yea Si gnior,and depart when you bid me. 
Bern. O ftaybuc til! then. 

Bear. Then, is fpoken : fare you well now,andyet ere 
Igoe,lct me goe with that I camc.which is,with know- 
ing /what hath paft bet weene you and CUttdio, 

'Bene* Onely foule words, and thereupon I willkifle 
thee. 

Be*t m Foule words is but foule wind, and foule wind 
is but foule brcath,and foule breath is noifome, there- 
fore I will depart vnkifL 

Bene* Thou haft frighted the word out of hif tight 
fence,fo forcible is chy wit, butlmufttell theeplaineiy, 
Claudia vndergoes my cb alien ge 5 and cither I mutt fhort- 
ly heare from him, or I will fubferibe him a coward, and 
I pray thee now tell mc, for which of my bad parts didft 
thou fir ft fait in loue with me ? 

'Beat, For them all together, which maintain'd fo 
politique a Bate ofeuill, that they will not admit any 
good part to intermingle with them ; but for which of 
my good parts did you firft fufrer loue for me ? 

Bene. Suffer lone! a good epithite,I do fufferloue in* 
deed e, for I loue thee againftmy will. 

Beat. In fpighe of your heart I thin k,alas poore heart, 
if you fpighe it for my fakc,I will fpight it for yours,for 
I will ncucr loue that which my friend hates. 

Betted* Thou mid I are too wife to wooe peacca- 

m. 

Tea. It app cares not in thiixonfcffionjthereVridt Gne 
wife man among t wentie that will praife hirafelfe* - - 
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B*nt m An old, anotdinftance Seatriee~^^y^ 
the time of good neighbours, if a man doe not * jti 
this age his owne tombe ere he dies ^ hee ft a ]l r 1 
longer in monument^then the Bcls tingj&the W !u ° 6 
weeper • g * 

Beat, And how long is that thinkc you ? 

Ben* Queftion,why an hower in clamourandtn 
ter inrhewnactherforeis it moft expedient forth 
if Don worme (his confdence) findenoimucditn J 
the contrarie, to be the trumpet of bis owne vertu 
I am to my felfe fo much for praifitig my felfe 
felfe will beare witneffeis praife worthie, andnowSi 
fiie.ho w doth your cofin t ^ i 

Beat* Verieillt 

Bene. And how doe you ? 

B§At m Vcrie ill too* 

Enter VrfrU 

£fWf-SerueGod,louc me,and mend,there willil 
you too,for here comes one in hafte. eailc 

Vrf, Madam, you muft come to your Vncle w 
ders old coile at homes it i* prooued my Ladie ft 
ro hath bin falfelie accufde , the Prince and 
mightilie abufde, and Hwfohn is the author of all who 
is fled and gone ; will you come prefent lie? 

Be&t* Will you go heare this newe* Signior ? 

Bene* I will Hue in thy hcart/lic in thy lap, and bebu, 
ried in thy eics : and moreouer, I will goe with thee to 
thyVncieJ. Em% 

Enter Claudia ^ Prime A and three *r fmre with Tapers* 

Clatt* Is this the monument of htmatrt 
Lord, It ts my Lord* Spitapb. 

Dane to death 6y Jlanderem tenguet y 

Wfo the Hero that here ties : 

Death in guerdon tfker wrongs, 

Ciaes her fame which nmer dm : 

S3 the life that djed mth/hame f 

Liues in death with gUriom fame ^ 
Bang tbeu tberevpw the tenth} 
fraifng her when I am dornhe* 
(Uu. Now mufick found & fingyour faleronhymnt 

Song* 

Pardon gaddejje of the night, 

Thofe that flew thy virgin kgight , 

For the which witbfings *f bw, 

Roundabout her tombs they goe : 

Midntght ajfift our mone$e/pe w t ofigh m&gM* 

Heanilj^ heavily. 

Cranes yawn* mdjeeldeyour dead M 
Till death be vttered^ 
titmstilj$eaHcnij m 

(this fight. 

Ze. Now rnto diy bones good night,yeercly will I do 
Pritt, Good morrow matters, put your TorchciOjic, 
The wolueshauepreied.and looker he gentle d&y 
Before the wheeles of Phcebusjround about 
Dapples the drowfic Eaft with fpots of grey : 
Thanks toyoualUandleaue ys,fare you well. 
Clm* Good morrow iuafters,each his fcuerall w*y* 
Vrin* Come let ys hence^and put on other weed^s, 
And thetf to Lemmtw we will goe* 
Cfau m And Hymen mw with luckier iffue fpeedSj 
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^^kforwhom we rendred vp this ^oe. Exeum* 
^ }^&*"- Mvg^rfdaMm**^^ 
^ f Did I not tell yon &e was inriocint ? 
fft * Y '%o are the Prince and Clandi* whoaccus'd her, 
kt ^he errout that you heard debito r 
VP feriefaukfor tSia, 

S fu .loha^inft her will as it appeares, 
Alt \ cficourfc of all the queftion. 

nil Vch J am glad that alt things fort fo well, 
i t And fo am U being clfe by faith enforced 
^ « Q mg Clwdio to a reckoning for it. 

3 w into a chamber by your fclues* 
Kienl fcfld for you^omc hither masked : 
Prince and Clandi* promts d by this ho wire 

You muft be father to your brothers daughter , 

And due her to young fowdio* Exeunt Ladies. 

Old Which I will doe with ron fir m*d countenance. 
FricrJ in treat your paines,! thinke* 

frier, T© doe what Signior ? 

Bene. To binde tne f or vndoe mCjOne of them: 
SktHor Lm*t*, «uth it is good Signior, 
YouriKece regards me with an eye of fauour* 

U$* That eye my daughter lent her, 'tis moft true. 

Bene, And I doc with an eye of loue requite her* 

Lw. The fight whereof I thinke you had from me, 
From CLiudto^A the Prime what's your will? 

<BmL Your anfwer fir isEnigmatjcali, 
Butformyvyiil^my will iSj your good will : 
May (land with ours, this day to be conioyn'd, 
fo the liate of honourable marriage, 
lQwhich(goodFrier)T {hall defiveyourhelpe, 

Leon. My heart 1* with your liking* 

frier. And my hclpe. 

£nter Prince and Clatidia, with attendants* 

Prin. Good morrow to this fa ire alfembly- 

Lte. Good morrow Prince ^ood morrow Clmdt® : 
Weheere attend ycu^reyou yec determined * 
To day to many with my brothers daughter! 1 

Claud, lie hold my minde were flie an Ethiope. 

Le$* Call her forth brother, her cs the Frier ready. 

frin. Good morrow Benedtkf ^y what's the matter? 
That you hauefucha Februancfacc, 
So full of froftjofftormcjand clowdineflc- 

ftattd* I thinkehe thjnkes vpon the fauage bull : 
Tufh, fearenot man, wee'll tip diy homes with gold, 
And all Europ a fhall reioyce at thee , 
A* once Eur op a did at lutty lone, 
When he would play the noble bcaft in loue. 

Ben* Bull hue fir, had an amiable low, 
And fame fuch flange bull leapt your fathers Cow, 
A got a Calfe in that fame nebJc feat, 
Much liketo you/or you haueiuft his bleat. 

Enter kotber % Ffero, Beatrice,Margaret r Vrfula. 

CU+ For this I owe you: here come* other reckniuga. 
Which is the Lady I muft fcizevpon ? 

Leo. This fame is flie, and I doe giuc you her-" 

CU S Why then fee's nsine,fweet let mc fee yout face. 

Leon. No thatyoufiial not, tillyou take her hand^- 
Before this Frier,aud fweare to marry her. 

pat*. Giue mc your hand before this holyfrier, 
I amyout husband if you Iike.of me* 

****** And when I liu'dl was your other wife, 
%nd when you lou d,you were my other husband. 
Another Here? 


Hero. Nothing certainer. 
One Hero died, but I doeiiue, 
And furely as I line, I am a maid* 

Trin* The former Eero 7 Hero that is dead. 

Leex, Shee died my Lord,but whiles her flander liu'd 

Frier. All this amazement can I qualifie. 
When after that the holy rites are ended, 
He tell you largely of fairc/fcrw death: 
Meane time let wonder fecme familiar % 
And tothechappclllct vsprefcntly # 

Ben m Soft and faire Frier, which \s Beatrice? 

Beat. I anfwer to that name, what is your will? 

Bent* Doe not you loue me? 

Beat . Why no,no more then reafon* 

Bene* Why then your Vncle,and thePrince^ & Clm- 
dh, hauebeene decciued, they (wore you did. 

Beat. Doc not youloQcmee ? 

Bene. Troth no, no more then reafon. 

Beat. Why then my C ofin Ttfargaret and Vy[uIa 
Are much deceiu'd/or they did fwcareyoudid* 

Bme. They fworcyou were aimed ficke for mc. 

Heat* They fwore you were wcl-nyc dead for me* 

Rene. Tisno matter^then you doe not loue me? 

Beat. Notrulvjbut in friendly recomptftice. 

Leon. Come Cofin,I am fure you loue the gentlcma. 

^ Uu * And I le be fworne Ypon'r, that he leues her. 
For heres a paper written in his hand, 
A halting fonnct of his owne pure braine , 
Fafhioned to Beatrice \ 

Htro. And heeres another, 
Writ in pny cofin s hand, ftolnc from her pocket, 
Containing her affefHon vnto Benedict^. 

Bene. A miracle, here's our owne hands a^ainft ot>r 
hearts i come I willhaue thec % but by this light I take 
thee forpktie* 

Heat. I ^rottld not denie you,b^t by this good day,! 
yeeld vpon^grear perfwafion, & partly to faue yourhfe^ 
for I was cold, you were inaconfu^jption- 

Leon, Peace I will ftopyouriTiouth, 

How dolt thou Benedick^ the married iran ? 

'Bene. He tell thec what Prince : a Colled gc of witte- 
crackers cannot flout mee out of my humour, doft thou 
think I care tor a Say re or an Ef\ gram I fw, if a man will 
be beaten with brainc$,a fhall wear e nothing bandfonie 
about him : in bricfe,fincc I do purpofc tq marry. I will 
thinke nothing to any purpofe that the world can fay a- 
gainrt it, and therefore ncucr flout atme 3 for I haue laid 
agamft it ; for man is a giddy thing, and this is my con- 
clulion: for thy part Clakdio, 1 did thinke to haue beaten 
thce,bg tin that thou art like to be my kin Jinan, !iue vn- 
brui^d, an d 1 one my con fin , 

f/rf, I had well hop'd ^ wonld.ft haue denied Beatrice 3 f 
I might haue cudgeled theeout ofthy finglelife^o make 
thee a double dealer, which out of quefho thou wilt be, 
if my Coufiivdonot lookc exceeding narrowly to thee. 

Bene. CofiKjCome, we are friend s 3 Jet's haue a dance 
ere we are matried,thac we may lighten our own hearts, 
and our wiuesheeles* 

leon. Wee'll haue dahcing afterward. 

Bene. Fir ft,of tny vford,therfore play mufick.lV^ej 
thou art fad,get thec a vvife,get theca wife, there is no 
flaffmoreieucrend then one tipt with horn * £nter m Mef 

Mefett, My Lor d^your brother hhn is tane in flight, 
And brought with armed men backe to CMejfim* 

Bene* Thinkc trot oh him till tomorrow , ile dcuife 
thee braue punifhments for him: ftrifce vp Pipers *Dnnce. 

I FINIS* 
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